RUNNING HIS ESTATES

In encouraging the Cornish people to make the very
most of their resources and industries he was acting
as any sensible landlord would act.

Falmouth's oyster fisheries, like the allotments move-
ment, were given a push by the food shortage of war-
time. The Prince came along and gave them a little
extra push on his own account. The small-holdings
and the big co-operative farm he began, were further
witness to his determination to make land and labour
profitable. Worthy of his hire is every labourer; but
how worthy he can realize only by being part of a going
concern. The tin mines, too, had been in a bad way
for years. The reader will recall the reference to these
in an earlier chapter, and to the outlay of capital the
Prince wisely made for their mechanical modernization.
This was another altogether sound investment. Indeed,
any scheme which helped towards the relief of unem-
ployment, could, as an investment be pronounced
sound. The Prince's plans for afforestation, for example.
These provided for the annual planting of trees over
large areas of East Dartmoor.

The sound of the name at once brings before the
mind's eye that grim and terrible fortress set in the
midst of a naked landscape, Dartmoor Prison. The
dreadful building, even when seen from a distance,
strikes terror into a man and fills his heart with heaviness.
The Prince looked upon that place and visited it. They
took him to see the bakehouse and some of the cells.
The depression which filled him as he left, can be
imagined without much difficulty; for whatever he
might be able to do to help men in the world outside,
face to face with ibat^ he was helpless, as we all are
helpless.

During his inspection of the prison, he recognized
a man he had met a few years before on the battlefield.
The man was now a warder. The Prince talked with
him of past times and of present times and then dis-
covered that the man was anxious about his wife who
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